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SPAWN 110 SUMMARY 


As Sam and Twitch wait at the appointed hour, Spawn arrives with Ab and Zab in tow. They are 
carrying the head of Wolfram in a bag. The two detectives are more than a little startled when 
Wolfram, after some encouragement from Ab, begins to speak and tells them what he knows about 
Simon Pure and The Kingdom. While Max Jr. realizes he may be past the point of no return with 
Dawn and her friends, Spawn finds a warehouse that he suspects is Simon Pure’s headquarters. 
The structure itself is indestructible, and though the young inhabitants are no match for Spawn, 
he comes face to face with a truly formidable enemy: Simon Pure himself. 
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THE 


CLEANSING 
IS NEARLY 
HERE. 


THE FINAL 
STAND BETWEEN 
THOSE REBORN 
TO THE L/GAT, AND 
THOSE WHO ARE 
LOST TO THE 
DARKNESS... 


“ <a 


THE 
STREETS OF 
THIS FILTH- 
RIDDEN CITY 
WILL BE 
AWASH WITH 
THE BLOOD 
OF THE 
WICKED... 


AND IN THE 
BLOODSTAINED 
DAWN THAT 
WILL FOLLOW, 

PARADISE 
SHALL BEGIN 
AGA 


on 


IT WILL 
BEA 
GREAT AND 


GLORIOUS 
SIGHT... 


BENEATH HIS HAND, 
SPAWN CAN FEEL THE 
ANCIENT HUM OF THE 


WORLD. MILES BELOW, 

THE PILLARS OF THE 

EARTH SHIFT AND 
GROAN. 
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LEAN AND 
RAVENOUS 
TO FEED. 


AND HISS LIKE 
AND READY 


THEY SNARL 
RABID BEASTS, 


4) THEY STEP OUT 

WW) FROM A HUNDRED 

i] SHADOWED CORNERS, 
STARING THROUGH 

Il THE GLOOM WITH 
COAL- DARK EYES. 


NOT LIVE TO 
SEE IT. 
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LOOK AT 
US, CREATURE. 
WE ARE THE 
FUTURE. THE 
KINGDOM OF GOD 
IS SPREAD UPON 
THE EARTH, 
THOUGH MEN 


YOU 
KNEEL LIKE 


E NOT. 
EXPECTING 
MERCY. 
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BENEATH HIS HAND, 
SPAWN CAN FEEL THE 
ANCIENT HUM OF THE 
WORLD. MILES BELOW, 
THE PILLARS OF THE 
EARTH SHIFT AND 
GROAN 
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FROM U. 
ARE LEGION. 
WE ARE TOO 

STRONG. 
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/T MOVES IN SLOW WAVES, LIKE 


RIPPLES ACROSS A POND. GENTLE 
AS A SIGH AT FIRST, IT GROWS 
TO A BANSHEE HOWL. 
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A i ¢ Wy d 
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rei 


SLOWING 


THEM, BUT ONLY 
FOR AMOMENT. & 


SPAWN'S CHAINS SNAKE OUT f 
FROM HIS CHEST, SERPENTS 
IN SEARCH OF PREY. 


av as: 
Ke 


4 TUMBLING IN THE 


COLD, DARK VOID, 


“| SIMON PURE 


DISORIENTED, 
THEY WRITHE 
AGAINST THE 


THE WEIGHT 
OF THE SEA. 


MUTTERS AN ( 
INAUDIBLE E 
CURSE. 


| STRUGGLE é 
B| VAINLY AGAINST [iE 





BUT HIS. wt) 
MOVEMENTS 
SLUGGISH. 








SIMON PURE 
WATCHES IN 

|| HORROR AS HIS 
BROTHERS -IN- 
BLOOD POP 
AND BURST 
LIKE JUNE 
BUGS ON A 
HOT STOVE. 


HE MAKES ONE LAST, 
DESPERATE ATTEMPT 
TO FREE HIMSELF. 





THIS TIME, 
HE DOES 
NOT AIM 
FOR HIS. 
SHACKLES. 
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MAX. 
IT'S OKAY. 
WHATEVER 
‘TIS, WE'LL 
FIX IT. 


(T, WE'LL 
MAKE EVERY- 
S THING 

\\ id BETTER, 1 
( PROMISE. 


I JUST 
WANTED TO 

SAY, I'M 
SORRY. \T'S 
NOT YOUR 
FAULT. IT'S 

MINE. 


NO, 
MAX, IT'S 
MY FAULT. 
Paya ( 0) 8/49) 
HAVE BEEN 
THERE FOR 
You. 


I NEVER 
DREAMED IT 


SS WOULD END 
WING UP THIS WAY. 
Qt \ 


IT’S TOO 
A 


oh, GOD. 


MAX..! 





I SWEAR 
ence} Tila 


YOU HARM mM 


IF YOU HUR 
HIM IN ANY 
WAY... 
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wing 


WE KNOW 
ALL ABOUT YOUR 
FRIEND. HE'S NO 


#, 
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I 
THOUGHT 
YOU MIGHT 
WANT TO 
KEEP THESE. 
HE DOESN'T 
NEED THEM 


MATCH FOR US, EVEN 


HE KNOWS !T. 


TO LET HIM 
SAY GOOD- 


BYE. 


YOU DON’T 
KNOW WHO I 
AM OR WHAT 1 
HAVE GIVEN HIM. 
HE HAS A BETTER 

LIFE NOW. 


YOUR LIFE 
AND YOUR 
WORLD AREN‘T 
GOING TO EXIST 
FOR MUCH 
LONGER, ANYWAY. 
WE'RE GIVING 
geek NEW 


YOUR 
POOR EYE- 
SIGHT, ALL THE 
WEAKNESSES 
YOUR GENES 
PASSED ON T 


SERIOUSLY. 
BE HAPPY FOR 
HIM. AND THINK 
ABOUT THIS IN 
THE FEW DAYS 
YOU HAVE LEFT 
ON THIS 
WORLD... 


HE'S NOT 
YOURS ANY- 

MORE. HE 
BELONGS TO US. 
HE BELONGS 


I WILL 
FIND YOU. WE 
WILL FIND YOU. 

AND WHEN 


DON'T 
THREATEN 
= ME. THERE'S 
NOTHING 


WERE THE 
ONES WHO WERE 
THERE FOR HIM. 

WE'RE THE 

ONES WHO 

LOVED 
HIM. 



































OF LIGHT, 
RRIRSEr 


iF 
JUSTICE... 


STRENGTH 
TO SERVE YOU. 
TO DO YOUR 
WILL... ON EARTH 
AS IT IS IN 
HEAVEN. 


FORGIVE MY 
WEAKNESS. 
YOU TESTED ME. 
TESTED MY 
WORTHINESS. 






















OF MY FALLEN 
BROTHERS, IN 
THE NAME OF 
ALL I HOLD 


(it 
— _ ate 
——— 
S 






































YOU MUST BE Ne 
STARVING. GO AHEAD. | 
IT DOESN'T HURTME. I 0 
LIKE IT, {T LETS ME BE 
PART OF YOU. , 
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MAX, THIS 
ISN'T A GAME. 
YOU'RE ONE OF US 
NOW. IF YOU DON'T 
FEED, YOU'RE GOING 
TO DIE. 
ME, IT WON'T 
BE PRETTY. 


ON'T B 
7 LIKE Welt PLEASE. 
I ONLY WANT 
WHAT S BEST 
FOR YOU. 






YOU HAVE 
TO_DESTROY 
THEM. BURN THEM, 
DISINTEGRATE THEM, 
REDUCE THEM TO 
ATOMS. DON'T EVEN 
LEAVE A STAIN 
BEHIND. 


Sa ees ae 


YOU CAN FORGET 
ALL THAT HORROR MOVIE 
CRAP. STAKES THROUGH 
THE HEART, CROSSES OF 
GOLD, BEHEADINGS.., 
NONE OF THAT WORKS. 
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THERE'S 
ANY, BOYO. 
SLAUGHTER 


Not 
Fa GOING TO 
LIKE IT, ARE 
WE? 
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IN W 
SOLDIERS 
BURIE 











y YOU ARE 
CALLED TO 
THE SERVICE 















WE ARE THE 
CHILDREN OF THE 
KINGDOM, 


WE ARE 
AN ARMY OF 
JUSTICE, 





you 
SURE THAT'S 
WHAT YOU WANT 
TO DO? NOT THAT 


YOu dO, I 
JUST WANT 
TO SAY 
SOMETHING. 
JUST TO MAKE 


SURE YOU 
KNOW. 
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Aes wa NU SY If | OR 
Py LISTEN, SY FZ a 
r SPAWN. YOU x 

KNOW WHAT WE 


KIND OF DEMON. 
WE'RE 
OPENERS, 
THERE'S 
ALMOST 
NOTHING IN 


THIS UNIVERSE 
THAT CAN KEEP 


Cay 


J ri 
N 


OFALL KIND 
RS. 


“BUT, THING tS, 
BEHIND EVERY 
SINGLE DOOR ON 
EVERY SINGLE 
WORLD, YOU 
WILL FIND THE 


TO 
MAKE SURE YOU'VE 


THOUGHT ABOUT THE 


CONSEQUENCES, 
THAT'S ALL. 
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“THERE, 


f 'veE SAID 
§ MY PIECE. 
{ LET’ 


ET's 
DO IT.” 
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UNWORTHY. 
SINNERS WHO 
MUST BE ERASED 
FROM GOD'S 
SIGHT. 
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EMPIRA 





